OF GENERAL JOSEPH E. JOHN-

plmaw Co, New York.

‘A fow months ago the writer of this
notice met in New '!'ll!‘l with General
James Grant Wilson, the editor of the in-
terosting gorles of volumes which are be-
ing Isued under the tle of “Great Cor=

Gen.  Wilson {nformed him that the
life of Gen, Joseph E. Johnston, by Rob-

" ort M. Hughes, of Norfolk, Vi., was
- one of the very best volumes of the
oy which Mad yet appeared. Since
b writer has had the great pleas-

ure and profit of reading the volume

RS himself. Mr. Hughes was admirably fit-
Py ted for his task. He had already attalned
"~ _an enviable reputation as a master of a
N clear and vigorous siyle, which is fully
: sustained In this volume. He was i near
. relation of General Johnston, and had
> heen selected by him s his biographer.
" He came to his tusk full of sympathy with
) the subject, and with a careful prepari-

thon, The result i2 a most Interesting
.*.hly written yolume.

An interesting necount by given of Gen-
eral Jokiston's ancestry, both in thelr
resldinoe fn Seotland and in Ameriea, anid
we find that ha came by his high quali-
tles s & soldier by direct inhevitance.
After completing hig militarys education
at West Point, his first uct of wpervice
was as & member of Gen,  Hoott's slaff
in the wer with the Florlda Indians. His
¢ t conduct in this war earned for

the promotion o & captaincy In the
regular army. He was wounded twice in
tke forehead, the marks of which ho car-
ried to the day of bis death,

After his service in Florida, he was as-

to varfous dutles on the corps of
opographical Engincers, and took part
in the survey of the boundary between
the United States and the British prov-
fnees. On the completion of this, he was
attached to the coast-survey, with which
he remadned unill the out-break of the
Mexican war. When General Scott took
command of the Amerlcan army, in Mexi-
co, Johnston was appointed Lt Col. of
Voltiquers, and was one of the foremost
ju the celebrated assault upon Chapulte-
pes, which resulted in th: surrender of
the city of Mexico. In this assault John-
pton received three wounds, which caused
Gen. Beott to sy of him, “Johnston s
# great soldier, but he has an unfortu-
nate knack of gelting himsell shot in
nearly every engagerment.”

In 1800, he was appointed Quarter Mas-
ter Clenersl of the United States, from
fmong four persons named by General
Heott as fitted for the position; the other
three were Hobert 1, Lee, Albert Sidney
Johnston, sand Charles F. Smnith. The
offica was an important one, as ft gave
runk next to General scott, Commnnder-
in-Chief, whose advineed age might, at
any tlme, devolve the commuand of the
Tnlted Stutes army. upon the appointes.
John B, Floyd was Sccretary of War, and
appointed Joseph 15, Johnston, in splte of
the opposition of Jefferson Davis, then
chalrman of the Senate Commiltee on
Milltary Affalrs, The appointment rafsed
him to the positlon of a Brigudier-Gen-
erul, and kept him in Washington untll he
yeglgned his commission on the Snd, of
April, 1861 to offer his sword to
. his native State, which a few days

before, had passed the ordinance of
gecosslon. And now we enter upon the

all important part of Johnston's lfo; the

which entitled him to be included in
- Mst of “Great Commanders' Our
] in describlng Johnston's military
wer dn the late war between the States
proved himself to be a military his-
of & high order. He has handled
FPresident Jefferson Davis, Gen. Pember-
ton, Gen. Bragg, and Gen. Hood, with
*gloves off,” and has shown by indubita-
ble proof that each one was unfit for the
position he held, and without excuse for
the inimical part he bore toward John-
glon, The persecutions of President -
vig efter the war by the North eauascd
the gencrous South to look upon him as o
to their cause and to forget, or
to fgnore his shortcomings as President of
the Confederacy. That feeling is passing
away, however, and the publication of the

1 [ War Records ang of tha corres

paident Davis during the

i @ him, even in the minds

rn people to his true position
it he was concelted, fancied
reat military genius, able to
generals In the flold however
scene of war: that he was
d aguinst some of his best gen-
d continued to show implicit
1@ in some of his worst; that he
head-strong in adhering to any posl-
he took, and that h: nevor veally
‘the proper plan for slefending the
eracy; and, flnally, that he was
{ the principal mgents In hastening
full ¢f the Confederacy, by, the

" he porsued; all that may be now
i read in  undisputed records.
‘no one of his generals was uls
ce rore-clearly and more-persist-
- exhibited than against Gen. John-
on. They radically differed ne to the
) of the conduct of the waur.
Davis ingisted that the true
vas 10 defend cvery part of the
I ter y of the Confederacy,
was but to frighten away the re-
of the South in & vain effort,

on the contrary, insisted on
A southern armies, and

the northern forces, which
A that the destruction

e
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uld #00n Testore any terrl-
5 “been allowed to be pre-
14 ¥ 0 Agaln General John-
o e Mr, Davis, in that he

ed from

a%mmtmu the tremendous
3 ‘had been lald upon the south-
ern Confederacy, and never underrated
the soldierly qualities of his foe, vr his

ndless resources, His first com-
e (Con was at Har-
Finding it of no strategle
flanked, he with-
, Where he could
veral roads by which the
forces could enter the valley,
held at buy for some time the
under Gen., Patterson. De-
son 43 1o his movements,

Tobert M. Hughes. 1. Ap=
Publishers,

Vis | THI HAD

to the

" which

uperior

o Genersl ent’ Davie re-
fused

shows that

aronnd every order

collect an army =2nd ‘ma agg end
with the disastrous defeat
These two

froim

trie ]
| J lost confidence in Bim
N wnuh.l;\.'erhment.- and gave him
hich had Iete e miitary
Get eral Loe, 1y, at o

:zvi;-:- of the President in the conduct
of the war. He placed General Johngton
in {mmediate command of the declmated
and dishéartened army which had bug
comt-arded by General Lirags, and urge
upon him an ve pollcy before
he had had an opportunity of restoring
the discipline, confidence, and prestige of
the army, and while it was deficlent In
numbers, arms, stores, and transporiia-
ton, Jolinston’s first efforts were di-
rected 1o the reorganization of the army
and to an inerease of its enmfort and
discipline. In this he was remarkably
suceeseful. By the time that active opera-
tions were commenced the spirit of the
army had been restored, and jta numbers
conslderably incrensed, bhut it wans far
inferfor In strensth and in equipment to
the army opposed to It under General
Sherman, which was more than double
in num bers,  Eherman commenced  hig
advance by an effort to out-flank John-
aton, constantly repented, which could
only be met by Johnston's falllng back
and taking up new positions. In these
movements the genlus of Johnston as a
tactician was signally displayed. He re-

tired slowly for & hundred miles
from post to - post, giving battle
at  every opportunity, but risking

no general engagement, and Inflicting tre
mendous loeses upon his adversary, while
le preserved the discipline and epirit of
hig own army. He had glanned for a
wenera) engagement &t the Tidge south of
Cazsville, which he regarded as a strong
position, but finding two of his division
wenerals, Hood and Polk, bitterly opposed,
he had to abandon his plan. Arriving in
the vicinlty of Atlanta, which had been
strongly fortified, General Johnston de-
termined to miake a #tand on the helghts
aof Peachtree (reek, and attack the enemy
ay he was crossing this large stream.

In the meanwhile, however, General
Bragg had arrived at Atlanta on an en-
tirely unofcial  vislt, as The sald

Johnston afforded him every facility to
learn the state of affairs. Bragg returned
at once to Richmond, bearing a letter
from General Hood, In which, by mis-
statemonts, he secretly endeavored to
undermine his commander. On the 17th
of July, 1563, while Johnston was prepar-
Ing to fall wpon the enemy at Peachiree
Creek, he recelved a telegram from Rlch-
mond, removing him from the eommand
of the army, and puttlng Hood in his
stond., The disastréus result which Jme
medintely followed need not be here re-
hearsed, ‘The campalgn of Johnston s
consldered one of the most remarkable
in military history, and is now among the
text-books of military schools,
Johnston was thus forced Into Inactlon
until the 23d of February, 1865, when, the
Confedernte Congress having made Gener-
nl Lee commander-in-chief of the (‘on-
tederate forces, he assigned Johnston to
the command of what was lett of the
army of Tennessec and the troops fn the
department of South Caroling, Georgla,
and Florlde, The appointment gave new
spirit to these shattered forces. Johnston
sopcentrated his forces as rapldly s
possibie, and in quite & number of minor
engugerrents  lield the vastly superlor
forces of Bherman at bay. untll the gur-
render of Lee at Appomnttox. Then, fully
nware that the contest was over, he
made his  celebrated  agreement  with
Sherman, which terminated the war, An
admirable chapter 18 added upon the
private life of Johnston, and altogether
ihe author has satisfied his readers that
the reputetion of Johnston will continue
to wax, however the reputation of others
may wane, This volume shonld have o
wide elreulation, W. WL
VIHGINIA MEDICAL MONTHLY: Jan
unty, 194, Landen B, Hdwaris, M.k,
W6 west  (irace Streel,  Kichmond,
¢ditor and preprietor. ¥ per annun,
For sale by West, Johnston & Co.
he January issue of the Virgiile Medi-
el Montnly containg in addition to egnt
admirable  papers utder the head ol
“orlgingl Communications,™ an unusanliy
rull and luteresting series of editorials

4. M. Baird, of Hot Springs, Ark., 8.
MeCuen Smith, M, 1n, of Polladeiphia,
John J, Cilgwell, M. 1k, of Haltunore,
it M. Atkinson, M. D, of SBtaunton, Va,,
CHiten Maytield, M. 1y, of Washington,
1, 2, W, A, Newman Lorland, A M,
M, 1y, of Pbhtedelphia, and Stuart
MeGulre, M, 1h, are each represented by
an able paper i the depariment aevolea
o Original Communlondons, The V-
ey of subjects discussed made it duticui
(o IBCTINNNGGE N LAYOr O ellut. O Lo
Lentiemen; tne wWork of cach is bouad w
Witeresl  many readers, o uiure s
contribution, wEle flaving not the signt-
vl clnint to ariginmily, 18 Valuatue Lo the
mary renders of the “Medical Moninly’
as apsiracts from the lectures of an able
surscon Who bas put his experience ing
Lhen,

Eleven puages are devoted to Chincal
leports, thiee to correspondence, (@n in-
teresting letler from e, Junes, of Now
Urleang), Tour 1o analyses, teleclions, elc.,
elght to Book Notlces, and ten to editori-

als.

This initlal issue of the New Year pre-
gents in o)l of Its deprrtments exceptional-
Iy attroctive and strong papers turough
which the Medical professgion In Norin,
South, Eastand Wist 18 representiod
WO OFFENDERS: Uy Oulda. J, i

Lipptncott Company, hiludeiphis. §l.
Fur sile by West, Johnstor. & Uo.

The ook €INtalas two' short stories—
“An Ingrate,” and “An Assaesin.” The
first 18 exquisite o its dellcate and deep
pathos, aund strong In s characier
sketching, Max, Hosecof, Vulbrancne,
Pepin ere vividly rear cnd vivialy human,

The socond story 18 exceptichully un-
chaste, even for a wiiiter Whose Kuccess
has been bullt apon en sppeal to the
lowest In humanity, and an sudaclous
porirayal of depravily, ot the kind that
walks on velvet carpet and breathes per-
fumsd alr.

“Phe Assassin'  however does not
portray it edged vice or stop at sug-
gostions of uncleanness, It Is thorughiy
impregnated with impurity; it teaches no
neble legson, the actors in It may have
::tf.r totypes in the police courts, but

ot be hoped they sre not vsual, even
It I8 to be deplored that & woman of un-
doubted power should have so misused
hor talents as to render her very name
u synomym for impurity

DHOME HUMES: By Willlam
& ‘fros., New York.
by West, Johnston &

.
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Hacred
tiops,” and subdivid .o
Church Porch,” “The Church” Al
Church Militant,” the second sectlon
containing the greater number of these
melodlous lyrics, of which there nre bet-
waen one hundred and sixty and seventy.
eourse the old-time spelling s care-
fully followed. The charm of this new edl-
ton, apart from its text, consists in its
Hiustrations, of which there are seventy-
geven, selected from the cholcest exampiles
of Durer, Whitney, Murnee, Marcantorne,
Van Leyden, Schongann, Holbein, Hallar,
Sunner, Aldequire, Alcitus, RBiler and Hcop-
per, the palms of honor falling upon the
great’ Master of Nuremberg, The gallerien
of Europe have yielded up their treasures
for the adornment of this volume, the
prjnt reom of the Britlel Muszeum stand-
ing foremost among them. We ghall not
extract the poem by which Herbert 8
best known—"Sweet day, so cool, 80 enlm,
g0 bright"—nor inore than one=third of
its equally famous follower. Hore it is:

“0 day most ealm, most bright,

The frult of thig, the next world’s bud,

Th' Indorsement of suprema dellght,

Wnit by a friend, and with his blood;

The coich of time, care’'s balm and bay;

The ecouch were dark but for thy laht; -
Thy torch does show the way.

The Sundaise of man’s life,
Thee add together as time's sting,
Make bracelets to adarn the wife
Of the eternall glorious King:
On SButiday beaven's gute stunds ope;
Blessings are plentiful and rife,

More plentifull than hope,

Thou art a day of mirth;

And when the week-dayes trall on ground,

Thy fllght §s higher, aa thy birth,

0, let me take thee at the hound,

Leaping with thee from sev'n to sev'n,

Till that we hoth, being toss'd from earth,
Flie hand In hand to heaven!™

What was it Bir Philip Sidney gald of a
volume like this? “Live ever, sweet
Booke!" (McMillan & Co.)

We have from Messrs. Fords, Howard
& Hulbert, in an Numinated cover of
red and black, “The Sistine Madonna,”
by Amory H. Bradford. Thiz booklet of
forty-one pages i85 a “Christmas Medita-
tion,” in prose and verse, Here beginneth
the first lesson, “Differsnt men have
different gifte,” and endg the last In
proge: “My=tery is the appropriate gar-
ment of divinity.” Tdke Saint Sextus anll
Banta Barbara, In Raphael's pieture, we

adore and are silent before their fneffable
glory."”

Mr. George H. Ellig, of FEoston, (No.
141 Franklin  Square), sends C‘tHeart-

Beats,” by Protap Chundar Mazoomdar,
with a briel blogruphy of that saplent
Suhib, by Ar Samuel T. Barrows. Short

ug it Is this sketeh {8 wvery Interesting
We ghall make no extract from it, but
give, Instead, two selectlons, which

will explalp themselves: ““There f8 1o real
relizion without mirncles, [futil the lm-

parsible  becomes nccomplishe ] omd the
go.called unnstural, »n undoubted faet,
neture will not rise above ftself, and the
Divine would never be provet” Here in
Sanskrit, cholee no doubt, we have the
sulgtance of thn Old Father's [alth—
41 belleve, becanse it i= im e We
conciode with this: *Gnl » menss of
the iy essible must come Befare 1t begine
to B possjble.” There b bren other
soers  than those of Judah, and other
tabert acles  than those in  the desert,

or in the Holy Place at Jerusalem,

"I'he conscioug stone to heanty Brew;

They bullded better than they knew.”
Soturn and His Rings,

Every one who has ghven even the least
attention possible to pstronomical eurios,
says tne St Louls Hepublic, knows thal
Saturn presenis a phenomenon (o which
there is nothing analogous In the whole
of the solpr system—two broad, flat and
very thin rings being his constant alien-
dants In his trips wround the sun. Galileo
first noticed a peculiarity in the appoear-

“appeared ke a large body placed bet-
wean two smaller ones' Huygens fiist
deseribed the rings, and {lzured them for
the benefit of thove ?

not fortunate
1o own 4 telescope,

The breadth of
rivigs from the outer diameter of the larg

ir io the inner edge of the smolier has
beer computed at 20,9 miles; total dia-
meter of the puter ring, W00 miles; and
u spoce of 10,000 miles is gupposed o inter-
vene between the inner edge of the small
ring and the surface of the planst Jisclf.
The composition of thése rings, or rather
this system of rings (some authors men-
tion three and even four, although 1Wwo
seems to be the number accorded by the
majority of writers), s simply a matier
of conjecture, Some astronomerd clalm
that they are compoged of material slmi-
lar to that of the planct Msell, while
others are sure thut “they are compose:d
of numerous satellites [moons) mingied
with vaporous matter traveling in planes.”
Maxwell says: ““The rings must he formed
of geparate particles moving around the
planet as independent satellites” Accord-
Ing to Ol Struve, obgervations on the
rings for u period of over two hundred
years prove beyond n doubt that they are
widening and that the lower edge of the
Inner one {& slowly but certainly approach-
ing the body of the planet,

-

M erolies ' a p el by Bul'vs,

Some inferisting cxperiments were Jate-
Iy made by br. Mesmer, “ays the London
News, by way of solving the question
whether or not rifle bullets are linbie to
carry Infection with them in thelr course
of entry dnto the body, He made his
trinl with bullets which had been nfected
with germs of a particular kind, and Lthe
infected ballets were =hot into tin boxes
from dislances varying from &5 to 50
meters—a meter being nearly 3 reet 3 2-4
nches. Inside the boxes wore placed
gelatin peptone in sterilized or germlers
condition, 50 that whatever germ deved-
opments were found in the peplone (Which
{8 o great growing medium for milcrobes)
would be presumed Lo have come from the
bullets, The tricks of the bullels 1hrpugh
the gelatine were duly scrutinjged, wich
the result that in each case germ growth
took place corresponding to the particualar
microbes with whdch the bullets Bad been
vespectively Infected. In anolher series of
investigations the bullets v ere made to
pass through infecled tunnel before pene-
trating the gelatine, the bullets being
of the ordinary kind. Here, again, mizro-
ble growth appeared in  the gelatine
showing that the Hannel had yielded up its
microbes (o the bullets as they traversed
It. If mon-lnfected and ordinary bullets
were used, the pgelatine developed only
the ordinary germ fe, such as the air
contains, The bullet Is, therefore, n germ
carrler of very decided kind, and it is
also clear that If clothing is penetrated
by & bullet prior to its entrance into the
tissues, the missile will be Hable to carry
into the wound It makes the bacteria
resident on the clothes,

Low Love trows.

Gratitude Is seldom & sourca of love.
We are not so MRely to love those who
have done most for us, #s we are 10
fove those for whom we have done most.
Lave grows by serving, not through being
served. There is u sad side to this truth,
in the fact that those whom we love most
dearly, and for whom we are dolng most,
cannot, in the very nature of things, love
us as we love them. But there i always
an inspiration In this truth; for It tells

0N SULLE 0

t

|

ance of this ringed planet, which he madd |

O

(Wrlt speclal fur the. Times, BY Kag
. Harris, Nurse)

We was poor at our hoUS® Mizhey
poor! Times was harder'n I'd ever knowr
‘om, an' Lord knows thar BINC nevo
bin no “floury beds” for these bornies ¢
tuke a rest on!

That ar line o' that hymn-tune j.,
allers kind o puzzled me; I can't, fqp
the life o' me, soe how folks COuld way
floury beds! I reckon they must ealk iy,
on whitenin’ thar slieets with the foyy,
but it do seem to me that If Y sheerg
gob that dirty, 1I'd make out 10 Sleep o
the tick, or go a visitin® long enNOUgh 1,
glt *em washed, and pot waste my fHoup
tryfn® to cover up the dirt!

Well, as T were a sayin’, times Was ter,
rible hard., "Twarnt many of U8 At aye
house; me an' my sister Sallie—2he Wers
younger'n I were, an’ a sight  likeller-look.
{n',—an” my sister Sallle's five chlily
them was all, but It wers o tough pui
fur jus’ us to git sumthin® to eat and i
fire to wiarm by.

We had'n’ allers been so poor. My sister

Salite’'s husban’, he did o good busines,
ns long as he lived, a shovelin' coal; ay
ke muy be o keepln' at the same Work
whar he's gone, fur all I know!
ke 1 hear somebody soy onct that folks
in the other worl’ jus’ kep' on a daln' o
the same kind o' work they did here
1 wouldn® lke to-Wieve that. 1 don't
b'lleve I'd keer to go o Heaven, i T've
got to go on a fryln’ o meat, an' & Wgsh-
in* o dirty close, and dirtier chillern!
An' think o' dirty chillun's noses Whep
they catches cold! What pleasure would

etarnity, fur ever an' ever. Nor, sir. If

Secms |

Aldy’ come here fur & receipt. Have you
got N{m fur?’

“xNor'm,” says he; an' then he hent
nigh double, un' ‘peared to be in wech
misery that 1 got over my haughty feel-
in's, an’ says to 'im;

oyou'd better git some Pain Killer,
young man. Good-by!"

well, 1 went In ‘mos’ all o' the stores

I on the whole street, but I couldn’ find

the kind o paper I wanted, an' I got
so wore out & lookin' fur it that I didn’
keer if T couldn’, fur I didn’ feel like no
amount o paper would give me the in'ard
support that s good slice o middiin'
meat would!

1 know'd sister Sallie would be terrible
uypsot about it arter a lendin' her good
close fur the purpose, so I got her some
paper to write on, an’ a long pencil, hopin’
ghe'd take 'em as a thank-offering. Sho'
nough she did; an' arter we'd had our
dinners an' washed the dishes, she sot
right down to muke fortunes on the paper,
‘thout sayin' o word "bout the dus’ 1 got
on her close, a wrigglin'.

vyister Sallle,’”” Bays 1; "alore you hegin
on the fortune, le's talk about things a
e
“All right, Kate,”” gays she, a holdin’ ot
her pencil up in the a'r an' lookin' ser‘ous;
sywhat do you want to say

Savs 1: "Molks that talk to themse'l’s
talkin' to the devil, they teli me: an'
as I aint in no humor fur sech doin’a,
I want you to 100K at me an’ pay 'tention
1o what 1 sayl”’

wyes," she says r'al ahsent-like,
“didn' you say thig story were 1o g0 10 &
printin’ office?”

well” says 1, "what's that got
with it

oNothin’,” says shes “only 1 were o
thinkin® 1 hear Bfll say ouct thar was
devils in o printin® office.”

“aow, slster Siallle,” =uys 1, “don't ¥ou
hotler tell you git hurt, Thar aint but
nno devil, a8 1 Knows on, an’ if you Keep

to do

| in the strefght path, ‘taint po danger o

thar be in a wipin' o the i aly | IV W00 RETEE fur you'n ti
i pin' o' them through all

they gits thar, too, an’ has to have colds, |

they mus' jus’ larn to tuck thelr heids |

under the'r wings Hke the chickens an’
ather fowls o' the a'r (o.

But I mus' go back to whar 1 lef’
gliter Ballle's busban® a shovellin® coal.
Long as he lived we had enough an'
some over, an” when he dled he lef’ enough
money to git mournin’ fur sister Sullle an’
the ofdest gal, an' 1o haye seven ‘hacks af
the funeral. I ‘tended to ev'ything fur
slater Sallle, an' we had ‘bout as good a

time as can be had at & funeral, 1 zot
@ trottin' funeral, ‘cau ‘twas cheaper
an' then {tU's a =ight nicer to trot right

nlong; "tain't har! so tryin' on the nerves!
An' when T bought the veil I were po
ticular to git & real thick one, so when
sister Ballle #topped a wearln® of It #=he
pould make It Into a hody or somethin’
serviceable: an' in case ghe dWIn' want
to ery at the funeral, her face would be
hid, an' she needn’, an' If things went
to. plegge her, she could smile easy to
hersg'f, an' wouldn® nobody h

nothin' ‘bout . It's nothiy’

changce

like

fo'slght!

Well, we had such a fine time at the
funeral, an' a gittin® o' the mourners
fixed up that It took all o our mo

yre
#o, arter we'd eat up ey'vthing we had in
the hovse, we had to begin an® se¢ll the
furniture. We begun to mourn then, sho'
‘nough mournin'!

I recollee’ the fus' thing wé eol’ were
the spittoon, "cause we could make om
to spit In the fire, We sol" 80 many things
that pres'n'y we had to move, ‘cause we
1dn® have no mors o #ell: an' arter we
onct begun to move, we lind a spoll of it

that larsted fur qafte o while
Bime-by 1 srubbin® to
b 8 nrier aut, T could
clean up L went ensler
with us; but sister Sdllle woulid be clean
tuekered out by time ghe got done with

thom five chillun, 8o she warn't fitten fur
no other work Bhe to git mighty
blue 'bout I, an® sy her heart were hroke
an’ the Hke o' that, but [ allers thought
"twere her back, alt' not her heart that
hurt her.

Well, one day while T were out a washin’
:r' some wWinders, T bear the lodies tnlkin'
Ilmnt the times boln' o hard, an' one
oM Snys, savy “My husban bl
ness hasn' "momited to anythinge fur the
Il-.lr-: six months, If 1 didn' Egit well-paid
:‘rr my Elorles [ don' know how we'd
&

uhe: '

Yer," mave the other cne, says rha:

"I git enough fur my column in 'u-"
Globe to keep ma In good " A

.:\I"'.\‘ thinks T to 1 . t's  Jus'

n hat #l=ter Sallle enn I -:h-r.\."

S0 I turned "round as fas' and got thr :"!\I

my Joh as quick pE ever

I

m ; enuld, an'
r} \\|I‘."ll I went in to g1t my ay.
de hol” to arsk the Jady How slories
wd 1o be writ
“Why" she savs, sayn she: “write $us’

HKe vou talk!

“Yeu'm,' suys I, an' T didn’

: o By ., fir didn' know_no
mare'n L did beto'; “but how do you doa
story arter ji's weit **

& \\ hy," Ehe says, says she: “vou jus’
sen' I li.) the editor of n paper or magn-
:m_». an’ Af they Jike It they'll print it
an’ muy-be they'll sen’ you some money
an’ maybe they wont.” o

_l thunke an' was goln' down the
stope, when calls out to me: ]

e Hh." to sen' the editor a stamp, or
you \}'--ll‘t never hear from him!*

I didn® know nothin® "hout stamps, un'
what she sald kind o' muddled me any-
l,-n:v; but I got over it befs' I ot home
an’ when 1 sat out to unfol' my plan 1o

=

-~lulo'_r Sallle, my spirits riz with ev'y
word tell they wag fair' a =oarin’, an' 1
elsowted  like anything befo' 1 were

through!

“Why, sister Sallle,” T says, .'G-'i)"l b i
“Jus’ think on It ANl you've got to do Is 1,;
set down with a pencil an' a plece o
;r';:f‘r. an' it wont tuke yYou no time to
miake our fortune! Don't you recollec’
bout the woman that WHeved thar was
money In chlckens, an’ went an' bhought
ten heps; an' how, when she got back
home she jus’ took a plece o' paper an® a
pencll, an® went right to work an’ got
the money out o' them chickens In loss'n
no time? An' don't you hear. any time,
hout folks Hvin' on paper? Why, T hear
them Indies to-day a =ayin' as how most
ev'y body had to llve on paper now-a-
days; an’' ‘speclally them what live in
blx houses, an' w'ar fine close. I'm a
goofl min® to try if we can't do it too!
\'G:I jus’ git me yvour bes' vell an' hul‘.m-‘l‘
an’ he'p me to fix up =0 they'll think !'11;
us’ to It, an 'I'll go right up town an' gees
ir _l can't git some. UL be a sight eheap-
er'n payin' fur meal an' moat!” ’

Slster Sallle got, the bonnet an' yaoll an'
her dress ‘.:l-.a- wore to the funern),—she
were o savin® o that te be burled in, an'
I could’'n make her b'lleve 'twf,l:;‘.i d;,:.
out o style in 3 néw place—an’ arter 1 got
all rigged up to sult us, T staried on my
arrnnt.

Wi, T walked el I come to g »a'q)
nice, big store, an’ 1 thought I'd hotter try
thar fus'; so 1 hel’ up my head, an' give
myse't a Uttle shake an’ 8 wriggle, ke
1 ee the fine dressed whmmen do, an'
went up to o mighty five lookin' man
wiat was stardin® at the door, un’ says
to ‘im, says I: :
d"!lavc you got any aper to gpar'? 1

on't want to scimp you an' yo
1'd like to glt some."” oA

He didn’t sgen to hear me, least-ways
he dldn’ look at me. I thought he must
be deef, or a puttin' on a'rs, but 1 ain:
viry easy put oui, 20 1 lfted my \-uice:
an' started ng'in:

“Havs you got Jus" then a spry
young fellow come up an' says, nayvs he;
“He's & dummy, ma'am! What'l you
have!” 5%

“He Ix, is he?" mnys 1, “an® deef
alut he? What a pity fur sleh a fine I'I‘::::l
1o be =0 "Hicted! Well, 1 want some paper.”

“Yes'm," says he; "right thar!” .

Bo I hel' up my head ng'in, an’ went
over to whar he pinted, an' a feller with
his har parted down the middle, an' g

breas'-pin in his shirt, says:

“Well, ma'am, what is ity’

Says I, very haughty; "I want some

'lwut sort o' paper?” says he.

Still more baughtier 1 says; “I want
wmtmunm;mmmmw

That blersted, lttle fool popped his eyes
an' ’muh at me lUke he hadn'

The way's too siedp
1 devil Loth ta
ko In, so0 just ease your min' o that an'
isvn to me. What 1 say 18 this] You
't Ao hovge-work an® write at the sane

lim troublin® you!

Linie, 80 | mean 1o ¥tay at home an ‘ten’
U , @n’ you can have a fire In the
Led-roons BN write as fas' as you can,

va to git the story ready for priot. Now,
ir I quit goin® cut to work, thar wont be
no money to keep the tire Il\;uhll; BO We
moke up our min's What we can
She chew -

mus
gell that'll Keep vs that long."”
el hir pencil fur somelime, then #he sald:

"1t don't seem to me lKe I've got noth-

W nacs that blue wrapper of

va 13
you bin a wid-

yourn you aint wore sonse
1 can't spar that,” says she, “I'll need
it when I quit mou !

Swell," says 1; “'what's to pay with git-
tin' sumthin' out o Bill ole cl ? You
didn’ keer much fur Him 1 don't s'poss
vou keer ‘bout s closel”

“Not that-way,” gayes she; “'but when |
git married nex' time v may come in,’”’

} see ywhat she say about not havin'
nothin' were raly true, so 1 tol’ her to go
‘long with the fortune, an® I'd hustle ‘roun
an’ fin" sumthin.

I didn® have no clese but Jus’
lot: we'd gol' gll o' the crraments “ceptin’
a piclure o mother an' father, an’ that
wa'n't to be thought of; an' scratch my
head as 1 would 1 conlda’—yes, thar was

one other

one thing more—my baby's shocs!
Ah me, how the tears towed at the
thought o' them shoes! Flowed (L the

present time were nll washed away, an’
I were carrfed a way back yeonder, 10
when [ were young, an’ trouble wa'n't
nothin® but & name: a thing to rewd about,
bt r 1o krow!

Through my tedrs 1 see the little, three-
room cottage, whar me an' my man [ived
' worked together, an®  (he
suckle whar us'to clim’ over the wWinders-
secmed to me 1 could smell the very smell
o' that honey-guckle!

An' thar were my |ittle Rosa, with her
blue eyes an’' sweet, lovin® ways, 4 runnin’

‘rout” an’ showin® o them very snoes
to ev'yv-body that come In. “I'heén | rememe-
her d how” she grow'd up, =0 smart oan’

gach a help, tell she were nigh onto sever-
tren years ole; an’ then how, jus’ befo’
her father were took with his jas" slck-
ness, | wont in ey rooum one mornin'
to wake her up, an® found the bed all
made up an’ & note on the piller & suyin’
ne how she'd gone pway o marry ioman
that [ know'd to be a drunkard an

rancitl. It all come bnck, when [ thought
o' them shoes, an' though 1 hadn' hearn

a thing about her from thit day
time sistes Sallle writ
scll ‘em. Nor, 1 couldn

Arter awhilée 1 pulled mys=elf together
an' went to thinkin® agin, when on a
suddent € come to me 1 could sell 1l
hour-glass!

1t wa'n't no ot 1

10 Keep up with the timey no longer; an
1 don't see why 1 didn’ think o' thit hour-
glags  befo'

Off T stirtedd, an® in harf a hour I got
back with £ lollars in my pocket, some
meat, wn’ a bran’ pew lamp, an® & galon
" oil in my I didn' know whether
‘twas midnight-oll, like folks In story
books bLurt, or not, but 1 foun' It burnt
fust-rate arter dark; so sfster Sallie coull
waork night an’ day, tell our fortune wis
e

well, she did work faithful; she odidn’
ds nothin’ She'd work so lte at
it she couldn’ never git up to break-
fas’: but arter she did git up, an' git
fixed fur the day, she worked at that
story constant. 1 eouldn’ he'p noticin’
one thing "bout it thou an' that were
that whar she’d save one plece o' paper
that she'd writ on, she'd tar up (wo,
Mos' ev'y day I'd Bave to buy It fresh,
an' [ begun to think livin® on paper wa n't
«g cheap arter all Howsumever, T dldn’
but one day 1 says, says 1:

“ajster Sallle, alnt our fortune ‘mos’
made? ‘Cause,’ says I, “thar aint but
twenty-five cénts, an’ two one cenis

OlEe,

g

suy B0

et

wyes,' she says, "I think If you'll Jus'
git me a little more paper, I can git done
in snother week.”

v o Nfe, sister Sallle!” says T,
wain’  In our stomachs that
weael ¥ 1 Ywe ca'n't Wive on that
paper you've tore up, ‘eatixe [t's all writ
on, an' [ & « even paper had ought
to hie new good !

ape rally looked worrited when 1 says
thut, an' prea’ny she says, says she:

“1 tell you what, Kate; you take nn'
git me five cent’s worth o' paper 1o copy
my story on, an’ & pleo fitten to write
1o the editor on, with a case to put It
in. an® a stamp.  An' then, instead o
waltln' to copy the story, 1'll swon' a Jet-
ter to the editer, an® tell him 've got It
'mos” ready, an' arsk him to let me have
a little money on it, previous. Will that
do?"

wi'p be sho,'' says I, “an’ If you git it
Il be the smartes’ thing you ever done.”
I went an' got the paper she said git, an’
had jus’ two one cents let’, so I tol' the
man in the store 1 wanted to git & stamp,
an' he took my two one cents, an' put a
little squar’ plece o' plnk paper in one
corner o' the case, an' sald that would
carry It anywhar | wanted It to go.

wpister,” says I, “alr you sho this lit-
(o pink paper I8 strong enough to carry
this case, arter the letter gits inslde®”

“Oh, yes'm,'” says he, very wmilin® an’
perlite, “it can g0 clean” to Californy
with e

“(srncious me!” says I “an’ hev T got
to wilk all the way home a holdin' a
danigous thing as that In my han's? Why,
I'll be clean tuckered out when I git thar!
An' pus’ s'pose it takes a notlon to go off
an' carry fne with it, what'll ever become
o' sister Sallle an’ the ehlllun? 1 hadn' no
idea sech a little thing could do so much
damage!"

With that thought in my min’, I gripped
it hard an' fixin' my eye on it in & men-
acin’ way—1 hear folks say you could
manage wil' things that a way—I sot out
home. I were mortal glad to it thar
that stump down befo’ ui.tﬂhzr Hal-

RAYH;

holler'd an' say that wa'n't no way to
sen’ a Jetter. ]

1 tol him, mighty dignified, £ he know'd.
much n 1 did, he could sen’ it his-
se'f! o he took it an' run up to the cor-
ner, an' put it in one o' them oIl hoxes
whar they keeps so convemient on the
lamp posts.

1 couldn' he'p a feelin' sorry fur mech
a nlce letter to it all greasy, o When
he come baek I arst him what he put it
in the box fur, an' he says, “to make it
go casy.” 1 hel! my tongue then, but ull
the time 1 were o cookin' o' supper, 1
wera a thinkin' ‘bout the necessity fur
grease, an' the sort of groass to use fur
¢iffrent hings. The grease o human
kin'ness, fur them as the world had cast
off: an' the grease o' bmtlwr!y_ love, fur
the weak an® 850 rowln® ones; an® also, the
grease o the pocket-book, fur them as
had empty stomachs! 1 thought so much
about it that fus' thing I know'd the

on the ure was burnt up.
well, day arter day passed, teil & Wesk
hand went by, an’ didn' no letter come
. Baiter,

"?n:'otll; feu sister Sallle wers a gittn’
anxloug tooi #0 arter she got done &
copyln’ o the story, 1 says to her ong
1:

"ﬁl:gr’mum, #Epose you, take our t-;r:
tupe in your own han's an’ iry to nn
Mister Editer? ¥'m king o r-.-arm! the lat-
ter got rulned f1. that ofl box, an he a.ml.
pever got i Or may-he hi#'s poor oo an
a lackin® in sense hisse'f 0 had to borry
otirn, You Hx your frizzes AN’ git on your
runeral dress an' bes' vell, goe
‘hout 1L

“Rut! she BAYS; “may-be what Bill sald
wore 80, an’ ¢ might meet onel” :
wOpe what, says 1; "you sho' aint
repred of a man?”’

wxor," she says; A deva!” "

“ime aint much Worsen yother,”” &aye
1: “go "long sister sallle, an' don't be sech
u fool!™"

Bhe went! N
il got started, 1 wifit 1o work

When she s v o
an’ stralghtened up things, en’ g0t o ple e
in enjoyin

un' RO

dare 10 g0 on down them # ¥
L oy
th. when you tol' “me way
""‘:: DAITET, AN’ too wteep fur me an’
the devil both 15 ko jn. 1 know'd I'd kit
burnt Af T didn” eit Ketched outright, it
1 10 g0 by him: wo, us he seemed to
ll Sl T ste mpsht Id better stan
a ell 1 8co what he war 4 goln’ 1o

Unfortunate fur me, [ |,

my petticont an’ slumm.:f,nf.,::"{hh"l -
beln' no rallin's to ketch hy g g"»m
a stumblin’ an’ (us* (hng T know'd | eora
rollin’ down the steps! My siory g ook
an' the leaves went ev'ywhar :‘,- 'Im'fw?‘
never pleked ‘em up ¥It, an’ the jqe ',',,"l .
I recollec’ seeln’ was the dev(] w gy
stretehed out his arms an' piarieg o -
l'ill:l l'lwa;'rds me. ; -

ord, how I did Hhump them « v
the bumpin® warnt nofhin ot
o' feelln” T were a goly 1
hard as I could go!

I blleve I give o prayer o rone
bump, an' I know f give n soe. e "
odd ones, but [ got thar fur' 1, e

I felt the devil ketoh mo. snr
aldn' know no more. When 1 e

o the mi

» Bevil aa

I were on a lounge In g
a doctor an' somae more i
roun’; an’ when they
eyes one of ‘em mteps up an'
#aya he: “I'm Leaved I sealrt
why, Sallle Smith, what air «
heve?'" ) '

An' Kate, If you W'ljev .
Jenkine, what us'to
B tol* sech tles
him I wére a widder
an’ he salkd he wore »
Ile went an’ got a hack
home, an’ he's a ¢
MOTrer; ®o
arter all!
ma to buy a new

I had l&'ened 1t
quiet, but whe
T got kinder yiled

TR

LIS

w

ybe our fi '

fool enoug

o' nient on credit; so's to LR
our fortune with a good supper. 1 put
the supper on thae firs, nn’ slicked up my
ha'r an’ then sot down to wait fur sister
sSallle to git back.

wpPware mighty nigh dirk when ghe come

ner, when a hack drove up Lo 1he qoor
an’ who stould git out o I, but sister
Sallie an' & man!

Hut it want the same gigter Sallie what
nad lef’ me a tew hour fo'. § woutdn’
a know'd herif 11 #¢ her Teof when |
she got out; but [ couldn’ make no mis- |

jout then ] pint never (&1

fur size an® flatn AR by them

w'dd her! Her bonnit were

rushed; her vell an’ dress Wi

¢ of her wire gone en-

we dgirty, but smilin’

from one en' to tother. 1 know'd our
jortune were mude!

we (n, but shook han's
sister Halile

“The min Gin® ¢
gotduick In the hack, an’
siilin

on in, #t' &

I couldn® hardly walt far her to git in |
befo' | oarst: |
“sWhal an earth haz o hapnened to youT”’
"¢ mee gome sUpper Jus gaVva ane;

“an' 1 can talk bettor
vig the story all right,” suya 1) ‘an® di1 |
you see Mister kditer
‘No 1 aint see no editer, |
but I L An' shoe glggled
ra'al fo b |
1 see she W * to gratify me tefl
she’d gratified I £0 1 Jus' walted ‘
o her quiet: bt 1 burnt so with cur o=ty
ruwere b merey | did'n sot tire 1o my close. |
well, she ! shidl wrter awhile uite o |
spell, In foc'; an’ o drawin o' her cheer |
up to th she shed her shoes, undone |
her wi n® hegin |
Bays sl I didn' have no trouile »
fllnedin + place, but as | stopped B0
often  to in the winders, IL Look  me
gome time on the way, when 1 odid git |
thar 1 wer S feared 10 goln, ev yihing
jooked S0 W hilte 1T were o siandin
thar a n in' up my il | Mman come
out o A dopt near by, an’ t me what
aid 1 war
I says to him, says 1. 1 wa'n't to fin’
Mister Fditer o the o pews-paper.*”
“Well g I y I he's up-
sta'rs but you jus' go siralght
up them tell you go up four pairs
of "em, it you strike a llght
word  “ofli¢e’” gpeit oo 8
o in that
* pays 15 I oalnt got no light to
1 startod
steps 1D
i dind
L | i
i
In s 1
he'y |
to NA
"twas n I K !
SOuenml 118 i
Heomedd | never git to u
top, but arter a r time | adld; an® wi
I made n light 1 ses Tour Qoors
one of "em had “office’” on 'em! 1«
make up omy min® whiteh one o koo
an’ while 1 were o workin® on it my l=nt

give sut; an’ thar 1 were!

I thought I'd betior be a knockin® aum- |
whar, or night would ketch me way bup
thar, so I felt my way to ane o' the doors,
an' give 4 knock. The door flew op=n =0
quick 1 thought some-body mus” & bin
Hs'enin® at the Key-hole; but I they was
they was mighty spry, t only
body 1 see were o man o settin® o
an' he didn' even look up, but says,
ghort;

"Well T

“yrery well, thank you, =l says ILina
heap politer voloe than his'ng

.('l|J|"|'
t n table,
ra‘al

“la this Mr. Editer™'

“What sort o editer?" says he, still
ahort

“Mister Editer o' the (Globe nNews-
paper,” sayve 1, r'al winnin',

“Nor'', says he: nex’ door!” un' as he
hadn' never looked up, I took my leave
an' went out; an’ the door shet as quick
ub It opened,

I put my han’ on the waull an’ felt "long
tell I come to the nex' door, an® I give a
knock on that, It flew open jus’ the same
wiy, an' thar go! another man o writin'
at u table
“Wall!" saya he, befo' I conld git inside

the room; "*Waell2"

“Yeu Indecd, mr!" says I, an' T thought
how editers’ manners had been slandered;
“I'm quite well, but a little short-ginded |
from cllmbin’ the sta'rs! May T arsk 11

“Nor,”! he Bays, 5 he, “vou needn’
finish: 1 atot got thme fur nothin' o' the
kind!™

i you VWieve me, thet door just’ shet
jtse’f an' lef’ me out-side I the dark!

I got kind o' discouraged then, an' be-
gun to feel sorry fur the men that had
made fortunes on paper, an' other-wise;
but I thought I'd hetter try onct more, %0
1 felt alone el I found anotber door; an’
I give a knock on that

Well T

He looked nleer'n the others, but T want
a feslin’ so well by this time, so 1 never
sald nothin® 'bout my health, but arst him;

“Is this Mister Editer o' the Globe news-

e

paper?

sNor'm' says he, a smilin; “the editer
fs out, but Iif T can serve you In any
way—""

“Yea," says I; “but dont serve me nona o'
youp sass; I've had plenty o that?”

He smiled more'n ever, but I were too
worrited to smile back!

To think o' the trouble o' climbin® all
them stéps, an’ then to have to go home
without any money was more'n [ could
stan,’ an’ smile; I were nearer cryin,’ a
long slght!

1 ot up an' eald 1 might as well be a
goin,! an' bid him goodby: but he were
g0 exira perlite that he walked to the top
o' the steps with me, Then he went back
{n his room an' shut the door, an’ I were
in the dark onct more. Howsumever,
I were a comin' home then, an’ the open
door, way down ot the bottom, give me
o litle light, so I hurrled along all right
o' the Jas’ pa'r. When

o'

Fiy

[ jus' stept to the winder 1o wateh fur | ey

maore _:,'-l.- nes (i t hie f Xour

I iy didn® do no gond
e Wue wrapper the verp nea
X wWeeks Lilm an® his d
wir thar! T 1o an® went to the H
pital to git over It. an® sense the 1
bin w norse, Lut got fur Saill Ii n)
chilfun?
b . -
Cilekets ns Cannibaly,

In an assemblago of many e te
Kept for certaln obse atlion ' &I
drawer or box (ca)a de herborizaclion), tha
number diminished fron ‘0 AL
last only one—not a ’
mained by the side of the remalos of his

former compuantons, says Natural '
Hitherto canniballem among the o ™
has been noticed only

BINONE <ap
but 1 am now enabled to #ate that
certaln couditions cannlbalism
nmong some orthoptern In the {ree 2ty

L wll events, among the locusts

In the summer of 1885, in which the «
cesglve heat and drought had 1} "
about, the nearly entire daappoaranece of
vegetation In o good part of i nt
and more particular In the |
try of the Band Orlental, T had occaslon
make a journey from Ban Jose to Mer

des, At one place, La Pledra t whk
the diligence stopped, 1 oo 1 great
numbers of the locusts of t prcien pe

zutettix vittiger, pesolettix maculipennis
n 1-&).0!--!{1\; Arrogns wl cavarsd
the ground and rocka. My attentlon was
attracted by the fact ng Around
one locust a numbey of ot Individuals
of the same gpecies, whlth were eat
(ts soft pir while {t was yet allve
und prot r [ saw Qiffer
nttncks, 1 niUerors, two
three at & tin wild of the wenk
members of !t own kind throwhig
them over, and « ng the abdon
order 10 he
the gofter and more }
they stll 1
fool

Cannlballsm here ¢ Yom
development, and i ri
of thuse which had t 1
nesd 1 the extent I an
hud heen carried, In & af
this chiaracter, it ' that mot
Ing J weredd In oo T jor
longation of W ki
preservation of t pocles I concerned

How to Care Tor Wings -

"Thn't waear yol r & r gloves
unléss you remember to have toem thor
ounghly examined twice n yoar s the nt
vice miven by & Jewelgr. The fon
friction wonrs out the 1 pold §
that hold the stones In placse, @

pad strict attention s pald to them, 1
becomo joase In i very short time. Bn {
pursen of susde leather are mace on |
posge for rligs, or any goft pou
or chamols may be used to )
rings in when desiving 0 cal 1
around with one, They should ne
put In the ordinary pocket book, as !
rubbing against colis s ulso boad
theni, Diamonds can be clennsd at b
ta ook as well us when dor by o )

or if only o little trouble is tuken
should Le thoroughly cleaned in
and then dried in boxwood sawduyst
suwdust is too olly for this purpose
= i

The Hen We Newd.
“Iod glve us men—a time llke thiz, de

mands
Strong minds, xre 14
and ready hands,
Men whom the last of oMee doos T
il
AMen, whom the spolls of offica cann
buy,
Man, who have opinlons and a will,
Alen who have honotr,—men who will not
He,

hearis, true falth,

Men, who can stand befors a dona-
BOgue,
And duwn his treacherous flatterings
without winking,
Tall men—suan-crowned, who live ahove
the fog,
In public duty, or in private hinking.
For while the rabble, In their © imbe
worn erecds,
Their large profeasion, and th oir Httle
deads, s
Mingle in nelfish strife, Sol Fresdom
W PR,

Wrong rules the land, and walting Jus-
tee #lespa’
Little Plymouth Va.

. ——

he number of people who die Inside »

the city Hmits of London every year

would M cemetery of twonly-thies
acres

s




